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7 AN = BEAST 


ft M A CVAMONO PROSPECTOR... THE NAME 4S JACK PARKER... ZL WAS WORKING 

4N WILD COLINTRY SOL/TH OF JO-BLUIRG ANO '7 WAS THERE THAT Z MET MY 

FRIEND! NOW THIS WAS A MOST UNUSUAL ENCOUNTER AND A MOST PECULIAR 

FRIENO ! I GENERALLY DON'T TALK ABOUT IT ANYMORE, BUT (VE HEARP $0 MANY 

VARIATIONS OF MY OWN ADVENTURE THAT I'LL TELL IT ONCE MORE TO SET IT 
STRAIGHT ONCE ANP FOR ALL / 


(jitte. 


iif 


SS <s 
BS OS SSS. Ss 
ES SS SSS SSS SSSSOSS 


12 FOUNO A LIKELY LOOKING ¥ DIAMOND COUNTRY fe 
SPOT ANO I SUPPOSE ZL GOT I EVER SAW IT! # 
EXCITED ANO CARELESS.--- 


UES 


W-WHERE COULO ZL BE? HOW 210 
Z GET HERE, IN THIS CAVE? ANO 
; THOSE — BONES/ 


¥ 


y 
? 


SUDDENLY I WAS AWARE OF , 
A STRANGE ODOR/ A SHADOW 


AN ANIMAL OF SOME KiND! 
THIS M~ MUST BE ITS . 


FELT THE BABOON WATCHING ME AS I TORE 


FT OON'T KNOW HOW LONG Z WAS UNCONSCIOUS! 
BUT WHEN I CAME OUT OF 17, £ SEEMED TO BE’ Z TRIEO TO, 
IN SOME SORT OF DARK CAVE... 


FROZEN WITH FE 


AT THE FOOD! WIS EYES, ALMOST HUMAN, GAVE 
ME A QUEER FEELING... 


FOR EVERYTHING! I SUPPOSE YOU 


BROUGHT ME HERE, EH? AND NOW 
YOU'RE FEEDING ME! IT'S A REAL 
may MIRACLE, OR A 


DREAM, BUT. 
i'M TOO 


ie HUNGRY TO 
: CARE! 


THANKS, OLD BOY, 


AWo WHEN 


OWWWW-— 
MY ANKLE! 
BROKEN, OR 


A SEVERE 


THE BABOON PUT THE 
FOOD DOWN BEFORE ME 
AND MOVED AWAY! I 
WAS ASTOM/SHEO —ANO 


IK, Z WATCHEC 
SW 4S 4 LARGE BABOON SLOWLY 
NW APPROACHED ME! I KNEW 
OF COURSE! 


DOESN'T SEEM 
TO BE GOING 
TO ATTACK MEL 


LEAST IL WON'T 
STARVE. FRUITS 
BERRIES, NUTS. 


ACTUALLY 


TOO BAD YOU CAN'T SPEAK...I HAVE A 
FEELING WE COULD BECOME FAST 
WELL, WE ARE FRIENDS 
ALREADY, AFTER A 


FASHION, AREN'T 


AFTER MY MEAL Z FELL ASLEEP! $ FOR THE FIRST TIME | IN SOUTH AFRICA, AS I'VE SA/Z HE 
2 HAC TAKEN OFF My BO0OTS,O0F |Z TOUCHED HIN! HES KNOW ALL ABOUT BABOONS. 
COURSE, ANO WHEN Z AWOKE... |) SEEMEO TO ENJOY THEY CAN BE TAMEDO, SOME OF 
; 3 ee SEING PETTEOD, ANO THEM, ANO THE OLD BOER 
WATCHED ME WITH HIS $ SETTLERS USED THEM AS 
LIMPEO BROWN EYES...\ NURSEMAIOS FOR CHILOREN. 
, EU7 TASHO SEEMED OF 
UNUSUAL INTELLIGENCE... 


WATER! YOU'VE BROUGHT 
ME WATER, OLD BOY! NICE 
OF YOU! YOU SEEM To ¥< 
| KNOW THAT I CAN'T WALK 


THERE — THERE! DON'T BE 
AFRAID OF ME! I THINK I'LL 


ON THIS ROTTEN HAVE TO GIVE YOU A NAME, NICE, TASH OS) 
= a ANKLE! EH? I'LL CALL YOU YOU KNOW | 
TASHO AFTER = IT HURTS 
MY OLD DoG! ME, EH? 


POOR THING YOU WANT 
TO MAKE 


IT WELL. 


We A 


x ro 


: HELPLESS, IZ WATCHEO AS TASHO ANO THE 
SOUTH AFRICA! SUDOENLY RRRR— \ LION FOUGHT! TASHO A BABOON WHO PAL 
LI WAS AROUSED BY 7TASHO's {AHR _ | TAKEN A FANCY 70 A HUMAN BEING, WAS 
SNARL OF RAGE.. GRRRRRRT) THE ONLY THIVG 


SETWEEN ME 
ANO CEATA... 


Me. 
TASHO CAME BACK ANWO —/WHAT IS IT, TASHO? 
PUT ONE FAW ON MY ARM/ | WHAT ARE YOU TRY- 
HE GAVE ME A LOOK OF + ING TO TELL ME? )¢ 
LOYALTY THAT 

SEEMED HLIMAN... 


SHE WENT AFTER THAT LION LIKE A 
_ MOTHER PROTECTING HER YOUNG... & 


~~ 

di, (TRYING TO TELL > 
~~? ME WE'RE BUDDE 

«Sy, EH? OKAY, My 


YOU'VE GOT HIM 
ON THE RUN! 
MYOU SAVED & 


FOR SEVERAL DAYS LONGER, TASHO él I HAD GROWN STRANGELY ATTACHED TO HIM 
CARED FOR ME, FETCHING ME FOOD K DESPITE MY FEELING OF UNEASINESS/ BUT 


ANO WATER! IT STRUCK ME, \ NOW L DECIDED TO BE OV 
GROTESQUELY, THAT HE WAS SS QS 7Y WAY AT ONCE... ze ad fl 
ACTING ALMOST LIKE RTT Ze 
MY KEEPER... = Ki GOODBYE, TASHO! THANKS }) 7% 
EL ASG FOR EVERYTHING! AND WHEN 4 Ne 
L00K, TASHO, EAN Le" 1/47 SM I HEAR PEOPLE TALKING Va hae 
I GUESS IT'S Time PG) Psu CUS ANNA 
Pou ue 7a Bay AGAIN, I'LL Tet ee : = 
Ww 7 “| 
et ae | SS) 


GoooBye! = 


TASHO! W-WHAT'S THE 


= = | MATTER WITH YOU? LET 
GRRR~ RRR ee ess) W-WHY ARE 


you So VASHO BAREO AIS TEETH AT 
GGGGRRR_Y FIERCE? YEW A SNARLI COLD 


FINGERS OF FEAR GRIPPED 
ME AS I REMEMBERED 

) THAT GABOONS WERE 

fj KILLERS WHEN AROUSEL... 


RRRR RR- S- 
3 RR ERRRRR TASHO! Pe 


4 RETREATED SO THAT'S IT, EH? YOU DON'T \) THEN, WITHA DAVMING HORROR I REALIZED 
70 MY RUDE WANT mE TO GO! BUT I MUST, THAT I WAS A PRISONER! TASHO, A 
PALLET AND AT 5 TASHO! I HAVE A WIFE LONELY BABOON, HAD GROWN TOO 
ONCE HE GREW} WHO MUST THINK I AM = ACLUSTOMED 
FRIENOLY AGAIN m= DEAD! = TO ME...°7W/S (S$ IWCREQIGLE, FRIGHTEN- 
ANO BROUGHT + oS NG! [FZ TRY 
ME FOOD. + BEE 70 LEAVE! 
: : WE'LL 
TEAR ME 
SS 70 PIECES /, 
P24 = MUST 
fea ey GET 
Zs AWAY 


ie FROM 
aw UN! 
{ie BQ ~: sia 
go 


WHEN TASHO LEFT ME ALONE THE NEXT 
WME ZI KNEW WHAT ZHAO TO OO... 


(LL HAVE TO FIGHT my & 
WAY OL/T OF HERE... /T 
SEEMS THE ONLY WAY 
Z CAN ESCAPE! 


A WRETCHED WAY TO REFAY 
YOUR KINDNESS, OLD FRIENZ, 
BUT I ZAN'T MAKE YOU UNDER ~ 
STAND THAT L MUST 


IT'S A LONG STORY 
YOU'RE SAFE! } MAUREEN! AND A 
FANTASTIC ONE! PLL 


YOU ABOUT ITA 


OH, DARLING, 


HAPPENED ? 
THEY SEARCHED )\ REST! pues 
y EVERYWHERE... i 


NNN 


1 AY 


--/LL BE WELL ON MY » 
WAY! BUT I OON'T 
|. RECOGMZE THIS 
COUNTRY AT ALL! 
TASHO MUST HAVE 
CARRIED ME FOR 
MILES AFTER 


2 


POOR TASHO! 2 HATE Re 
TO 00 THIS TO you, SX 
A BUT L MUST 


L WORRY, MASTER! SOMETHING PROWL 
AROUND HOUSE! I NO LIKE—MUCH 


SOMETHING PROWLING! 
BUT WHAT— NEVER, MIND, 
UNGI, I'LL TAKE CARE 


LVEN AFTER I GOT MY BEARINGS. E 
'T TOOK ME SEVERAL DAYS 7O 
GET HOME! BUT AT LAST... 


HOME! ANO THERE'S ™®& 
MAUREEN, COMING TO J} 


DARLING— 
DARLING! 


SCARED! 


7 KNEW, EVEW THEN, WHO THE PROWLER WAS/ 4 STATIONEO MYSELF IN THE DEEP SHADOW 
TASHO HAO FO NEAR THE HOUSE ANO WAITED... seg 


(© Z COULD ONLY MAKE HIM LINCERSTANZ... 
&LUT HOW ? HE'S ENRAGED GECALISE I 
LEP Tos 3 


AM AWAY ONCE 
AND FOR ALL! } 


Ses 
Set 
ESss 


FT MEARD MY WIE CALL OLIT! TASHO WUE § 
SEARCHING FOR ME IVSIDE THE HOUSE! BS 


STAND BACK, MAUREEN! TASHO! ) 
LISTEN TO ME! 


17'S TASHO —AFTER 
MY WIFE S 


SIG 
SeSVS——sss 
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RSS 
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BUT TASHO WAS 
STULL A WUD 
BEAST —ANO 
REASONING AT THIS POINT WAS BEYONCE 
41S CAPACITY... AS JUNGLE WAYS 
PREVAILED... I HAO NO CHOICE 


BUT 70 PROTECT MY WIFE... 


GOOPBYE, ote Y OH, PARLING, L WAS 
FRIEND... ['M SO FRIGHTENED... IT 
SORRY IT HAP A WAS US ORHIM, 

TO BE THIS WHAT ZOULD 
WAY! You Do? 


YES —/7T WAS OVER/ 
: BUT, SOMEHOW, I'LL 
ALWAYS REMEMBER MY STRANGE 
FRIEND, THE GREAT TASHO, WHO WAS 
ALMOST... BUT NO QYLINTE A ALIMAN BEIM, 


. 


WELL, EARL, LET'S SIGN THE )( THESE 16S OF AMERICANS 
PAPERS! GOT NO TIME TO HAWE NO RIGHT TO STRANGHAM 
WASTE ! I'LL MAKE ARRANGE.) HALL" =ATHER, YOU CANNOT 
MENTS TOMORROW TO HAVE 4 SELL YOU + 

/ THE PLACE TORN DOWN AND] ( ARE DE. )PERHAPS! BLT 
MOVED, Basins ~ /IE I DO NOT SEL, 
STONE-BY- )SUCH A TERRIBLE) Guz ~<WE STARVE! NOW 
STONE, TO “END FORSTRANG- HERITAGE") DON'T BOTHER 
AMERICA! ) HAM HALL... AND S _4US ANYMORE, 

YET... HAVE NO PQ Anita? 


& [)/croice.. I NEED THE 
N 
N 


MONEY! VERY WELL, 
MR. HAWKS, THE 
HALL 1S YOURS! 


MUM os 


LET'S GET OUT, \BOTHER YOU! I'LL NEVER QUIT 
The NEXT 


HMMM , WONDER WHO COULD 
DAD! THAT GIRL } BOTHERING YOU? FOREIGNERS... 


BE WRITING US FROM HERE 2 


SCARES ME! TEARING DOWN OUR HOME... MORNING POSTMARKED “ FOLKE- 

SHE SEEMS MOVING IT! IT CANNOT HAPPEN! AT HAWKS STRANGHAM "! 
ALMOST IT CANNOT... I WILL NOT ALLOW HOTEL /N ae 
INSANE ! IT! GOME WAY I SHALL STOP ‘ 


THE VILLAGE... 


THEM ! DO YOU HEAR? WY lg SS 


DO YOU 2 


= 
Ssess 


“NO AMERICAN SHALL 

EYER LIVE IN STRANGHAM 
HALL! DEATH ANDO TERROR 
SHALL FOLLOW ALL WHO 
TRY! GO BACK TO YOUR 
LAND OF MONEY NOW... 
BEFORE 


Iz... I'D LIKE 70, BUT 
IT FRIGHTENS ME! 


DO? WHY, NOTHING! 
JUST SOME OLD CRANK 
... PROBABLY AN OLD 
SERVANT OR SOME- 
THING ! FORGET 
IT, BETTY! 


THREE MONTHS LATER, ON HAWKS 
ESTATE IN THE UNITED STATES... 


IT'S GOING TO 
BE LOVELY! IT 
FITS INTO THIS /. 
COUNTRYSIDE 4 

AS THOUGH IT 
\\ WERE MEANT 


Jy TRUE, DAD! I'M 
WORRIED! 


OH. DAD, HOW 
AWFUL ! WHAT 
ARE WE GOING 


MONTHS MORE, 
AND WE'LL BE 
MOVING IN! 


WELL, HOW DID THAT GET OH, PROBABLY A DOG RUBBED 

THERE? LOOK, DAD, A WAD \LUIP AGAINST IT OR SOMETHING! 
OF ANIMAL HAIR! I MUST | NOTHING TO WORRY: ABOLIT 
HAVE GOTTEN IT FROM THAT 
CRATE, BUT HOW COULD I 2 
THE CRATE HAS WALL 
PANELING IN IT! 


[FINALLY ANGON HAWKS! DREAM WAG RE- 
ALIZED, AND HE WAS LIVING IN AN ENGLISH 
CASTLE, TRANSPLANTED TO AMERICA... 


FROM THE WRONG SIDE < LIKE A WOLF! IT'S 
OF THE TRACKS, LIVING )EERIE.. ALMOST 
IN AN ENGLISH MANOR/AS THOUGH IT 
a ee —{ WERE TALKING 
BA us 


ye 


MOONS 


BETTY, YOU'D BETTER GOTO \ MAYBE YOU'RE RIGHT, 
BED! YOU'RE ALL UPSET AND ) DAD! BUT I STILL RE- 
WORN OUT FROM THE EX- _/ MEMBER THAT THREATEN- 
CITEMENT OF MOVING IN ¥ ING LETTER! IT UPSETS 
HERE AND EVERYTHING! |ME..I FEEL SOMETHING 
I'M TURNING IN EARLY (TERRIBLE IS GOING TO 
MYSELF... JUST \ HAPPEN 70 us! 
GOING TO READ . 

FOR AWHILE! 


A WOLF! I'D BETTER 
TELL DAD! NO... IT WILL 
BE GONE BY THE TIME 


i. 
: aa S . 
4s i 
if 
jum 


Hye li 


ANKY (Wi 


OH, DAD! || WE CAN'T! THE GUNS ARE 
GET A GUN LOCKED UP AND ONLY YOUR 


4 
fi 


SOMEONE... FATHER HAS*THE KEYS, 


IT'S AN EVIL OMEN! 
THAT. WAS NO WOLF 
KILLED MR. HAWKS! /WEREWOLVES! 
IT WAS A LOUP A HUMAN ~ 
GAROU! THERE'S |THAT ASSUMES 
ANIMAL FORM 
TO WREAK 


IT SOUNDS 
INSANE... BLIT 
IS (T2 1S 172 


=" 


(S08) LOUP 
GAROU! 


DAD! DAD! PLEASE... 7 POOR DAD! FINALLY REALIZING 

ARE YOU ALL RIGHT2S\ THE DREAM OF A LIFETIME... 

NO, I KNOW... Z°Ne{ AND THEN... 

HE'S DEAD! WE'D X( THIS! 
BETTER GET 


THE POLICE! HERE, 
YOU GARDENERS, MAKE 
SURE ALL THE WINDOWS 
ARE LOCKED! THAT 
BEAST MAY COME 


HE WENT 
DOWN SWINGING , THOUGH! 
LOOK AT THAT POKER‘ 
HE MUST HAVE 
WOLINDED THAT WOLF 
PRETTY BADLY! w= 


S) 


TOM, DARLING ! I... 


STAND THE THOUGHT 
OF BEING ALONE! 


AT THOSE CUTS 
AND BRUISES 
ON HER HEAD 


aa] 


PROBABLY A HIT AND RUN DRIVER ¢ 
ALTHOUGH THEY LOOK LIKE SHE WAS 


IT WAS A WEREWOLF, TOM? \JAE NEXT DAY, AS TOM TOOK 


— 
SOON AFTER THE POLICE ARRIVEC... 
5 KNOW IT WAS! THIS PLACE IS /BETTY FOR A ORNE IN AN EFFORT 


IT'S TERRIBLE,\ CURSED! REMEMBER MY TELL- 
I'M SO GLAD YOU'RE | BETTY! JUST 
HERE! I COULDN'T / HOW DID IT’ GOT, IN ENGLAND, SAYING DEATH 
AND TERROR WOULD TRAIL US IF 
WE TRIED TO LIVE IN THIS PLACE?) A WOMAN! 


TO GET HER MIND OFF HER 
SORROW ANO FEARS... 


4 
LOOK, TOM!\ GOOD LORD! 


ING YOU ABOUT THE LETTER WE 


DON'T TRY TO TALK! 


aa 


LATER, AS THE DOCTOR FINISHED EXAMINING \OH, MISS BETTY! THOSE WOUNDS... ON THE 


SHE SHOULD BE IN A ) I'LL TAKE CARE OF 


THE INJUREO GIRL... 


HOSPITAL, BUT SHE'S /HER, DOCTOR! PERHAPS, : ) BEFORE SHE MURDERS /YOU'RE IMAGINING 


SUFFERED SUCH HELPING SOMEONE ELSE, / My THINGS! THE LOUP 

TERRIBLE SHOCK WILL HELP ME TO J ae ff GAROW WOLILON'T 

IM AFRAID TO FORGET DAD'S / Y EXPOSE ITSELF LIKE 
MOVE HER! <7 | Nh: 7 THIS... IF THERE 


LP > NO 
unliyys 
“ry 


1S SUCH A 
ah 


YY, 
\ 


SSS 
— N 


SSS 


Ny 
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LESS THAN A WEEK LATER... (WHEN CAN )IT WILL BEA 


<P) 
A FEW DAYS PASS... 
I LEAVE? <FEW DAYS, @ 


WHAT DOES ) DEAR! YOU I WISH \STOP BOTHERING ME! 
THE DOCTOR Mia BADLY } YOU'D TELL /QUIT TRYING TO PRY 
INJURED! 


DO YOU FEEL WELL \I TOLD YOU,I'M 
ENOUGH TODAY TO /AN ORPHAN! I 4 
TELL ME SOME-_/DON'T HAVE ANY 
THING ABOUT FAMILY! SINCE THE 
YOURSELF 2:I_ )...THE ACCIDENT...I 
DON'T EVEN CAN'T EVEN RE- 

KNOW YOUR Bi 

NAME ! 


a" 


'/YOU DO }HI, BETTY! LOOK, 

NOW! /HOW ABOUT A ¢ 
LITTLE WALK IN 

Wwe THE woops? YoU 

ia HAVEN'T HAD ANY 

wg \FRESH AIR IN A 

yy 

| “Rk IP 


WZ Z. 

DMI LN. 

Kieren posse! THAT'S A WONDERFUL IDEA, TOM! I KNOW, BUT AS I'VE TOLD You 
LLL I'M SURE OUR PATIENT WILL BE ALL/TOM? BUT 


Ce 


LLL BEFORE, THIS |S STILL PRETTY 


| y \ 
V7 RIGHT BY HERSELF! IF SHE WANTS < WHY? IT'S /WILD COUNTRY! L 
4 


“a. ANYTHING, SHE CAN RING FOR THE 

Y oar SWELL, LET'S GET GOING! 

UY T=. Uf YOU LOOK LOVELY TODAY, . 
<< fe 


YYZ ey a DARLING! 


THING TO HAPPEN ‘THAT 
! {COULD BE PREVENTED! 


i WOULDN'T WANT ANY- 


ih, 


SHE'S A FUNNY GIRL,TOM! 


YOU DON'T SEEM TO BE 
SOMETHING IS HALINTING 


HAVING MUCH LUCK THAW- 


NEAR ME IN CASE 
ANYTHING HAPPENS! 


Me 


SHE'S HAD A GREAT TRAGEDY 
IN HER LIFE THAT HAS 
SOURED HER OUTLOOK! 


af 


GRATITHDE WOULD 
MAKE HER ACT 
MORE THANKFUL f 


BETTY! iS : mae / BETTY! DON'T TOM,TOM! I'M HURT! 
: FIGHT! LIE STILL Z'LE BE KILLED? 
SO I CAN GET 
A_ SHOT 
AL and 


GOT TO DO SOMETHING! 

BETTY, TRY AND ROLL 

AWAY! IT'LL HANDLE 
THIS BRUTE! 


YES, TOM, 
YES "GET A 
ROCK... HELP 
YOU... Hlgeads. 

KIEL fe 


GOT IT! LOOK OUT FOR ITS) OH,TOM,TOM! I 
DEATH THROES, BETTY! (T 
CAN STILL HURT Your £ 


AG Ne Y 


TOM ! THE WOLF... IT MUST BE THE SAME 
ONE THAT KILLED DAD! LOOK AT ALL THE 
PARTIALLY HEALED WOUNDS ON ITS HEAD 
AND SHOULDERS 


PROBABLY THE ONLY WOLF IN THE WHOLE AREAS 
SEEMED TO HAVE SOMETHING AGAINST THE 
HAWKS FAMILY THOUGH! 
FIRST YOUR FATHER... YES, TOM... I WANT TO 
YOU'RE RIGHT, BETTY! _ THEN YOU! y GET BACK TO THE 


LET'S HAVE A HOUSE... FAST! 
CLOSER LOOK! 


- Bs 


IS RIGHT... AND I 
HOPE IT ISN'T? 


YOU, BETTY? 
» YOU ACT HALF- 


I KNOW WHAT OH, BETTY, DON'T TELL ME I REMEMBER NOW...WHEN THEY WERE 
HAPPENED, TOM! & YOU REALLY BELIEVE INTHIS/ BUILDING THE HOUSE... I GOT HAIR 
IT’S UNBELIEVABLE \ WEREWOLF AND LOUP ON MY CLOTHES ! HAIR CLINGING 
... EERIE... HORRIBLE?) GAROU STUFF! SHE'S \TO A PACKING CASE WHERE THERE 
THE GIRL IS LYING | AROUND THE HOUSE SHOULDN'T HAVE BEEN HAIR! DAD 
OUT THERE IN THE 2 SOMEWHERE ! SAID IT WAS PROBABLY FROM A DOG 
WOODS... DEAD! 4% ... BUT IT WASN'T! ANITA, THE EARL'S 
PJ DAUGHTER, HATED US! SHE MUST 


e Of HAVE TAKEN THE SHAPE OF A WOLF 


AND HAD HERSELF SHIPPED OVER 
IN ONE OF THE CASES! 


277 em 
LET 
Z 


4 h, 
44 A 


THAT'S WHY SHE WAS 50 SULLEN! {I WON'T ARGUE, DARLING! ¥ 
WITH THE WOUNDS,I DIDN'T RE- /I..= CAN'T BELIEVE THERE Je : Zz 
COGNIZE HER! THAT LETTER, SHE < ARE CREATURES FROMTHE Jame LF" A dy. 


AMERICAN WOULD €VER LIVE IN 
THIS HOUSE... AND NONE WILL... 
I'M CLOSING IT UP... oe 


FOREVER ! A 


ony 
‘ Mulhe 
pf pup ayy Ye i 
2p rr Ene ® 
Miff - = etn) 
: Te) THIS DAY,"HAWKS FOLLY" STANDS ALONE, CRUMBLING { 
TO RUINS’ PEOPLE AVOID IT... E¥YEN THOUGH THE LOUP & 
GAROU HAS BEEN KILLED! WHAT DO YOU THINK ABOUT 
CREATURES FROM THE LINKNOYON.. CAN THEY RETURN 
AND PRACTICE THEIR EVIL ARTS? ‘ 
i =a @ud ) 


WELL US A GHOST STORY YOU ASK? WELL, ONCE LIPON A TIME, LONG LONG AGO 
IN OLD BOHEMIA, A GYPSY PLACED A CURSE ON A WHOLE VILLAGE! NOW WE 
KNOW THIS /SV'T REALLY POSSIBLE, BUT THE PEOPLE OF MILUNSTER HAD REASON 
70 DISBELIEVE, FOR WHO CZOLILD EXPLAIN 70 THEM THE FRIGHTENING THINGS THAT 
WERE TAKING PLACE WHEN THEY EXPERIENLEC THE REIGN OF MYSTERY CAUSED 


BY THE @ / 


Va) 
Be. Y 


V/ 


OVER TWO HUNDRED YEARS AGO, A GYPSY 
WAMEO CANIO WAS HANGED IN THE TINY 
VILLAGE OF MUNSTER, IN OLD BOHEMIA... 


BUT THE SOLID BURGHERS OF THE TOWN 
CARE MORE FOR MONEY, THAN FOR 
CURSES ...- : 


— 


TEAR WV aye! NO USE 
THE GALLOWS DOWN, | WASTING ALL” ™ 
I SAY! WE'LL HAVE / THAT FINE Woop! 
NO MORE USE FOR { I'LL BUY IT — 4 
iT! 


HA, HE'G A HEAVY ONE, ANO THE CURSE HE 
PUT ON OUR VILLAGE WAS A HEAVY ONE TOO/ J 
HE SWORE HE'D RETURN — { 


— 
ae 


1 : 


| THAT MGHT ANOTHER GYPSY, ANTON/O, 
GOES SEEKING FOR W000... wxqgy ee 


So tHe GALLOWS /§ SOLD FOR FIREWOOCL... 


wy 

A GOOD BARGAIN, HERR BRUGLEMANN! 

ENOUGH WOOD TO KEEP YOU 

WARM ALL Wa 4S NOT UNLESS 
You HURRY, YOU cLop! 

WHY DO YOU THINK LI 

PAY YOU? 


yp 

HAH, JUST WHAT Z NEEO/ FROM THE * 
GALLOWS ON WHICH THEY HANGEl POOR 
CAMO, MAY HE REST! SURELY NO ONE 
WILL CARE /& I TAKE. A B/LLET OR 


SN 
SS 


= sw. BUT ANTONIO ESCAPES! THAT NIGHT HE 
STOP, THIEF! HO, CARVES A PUPPET FROM THE STOLEN WOOD! 
POLICE! THIS GYPSY _< WN A 
RASCAL 1S STEALING 7 


I EMMA! SEE THIS! I DID 

NOT INTEND IT SO, BUT 
MY NEW PUPPET LOOKS | 
LIKE — CANIO! ; 


a il | 
RRA i | a se] i >. 
eee 


A QO 


ry 


Sy 


Ss 


O00/ A PUPPET CARVED FROM GALLOWS WOOD 
SEARS A STRANGE LIKENESS TO THE HANGED 
MAN! AS EMMA, ANTONIO'S WIFE, TOUCHES 
THE PUPPET... : 


is HA- HA! SEE HOW I DANCE ON 
Y YOUR FLOOR! Z WILL OO THE SAME TO “ 
ANYBODY WHO INTERFERES WITH ME/ 


IT— IT MoveD 
IN MY HAND! IT'S 
ALIVE S 


AnNronro, FEARFUL OF THE LITTLE PUPPET HE 
HAS CREATEQ, PURSUES /T (NTO THE FOREST... 
Wy 


44, MY DESTINATION! THE 

P WOME OF THE MAGISTRATE 
WHO SENTENCED MY FORMER BObY! 
NOW ZI WILL SHOW THEM 

by TWAT ZI MEANT THE y 


PUPPET! CANIO! COME 

BACK! YOU WILL HAVE/ CARE FOR YOU, FOOL/SH 

US ALL IN THE , OLO MAN. BUT MY 
JAILHOUSE! med THAVKS FOR CARVING ME/ 


THE LITTLE WOODEN DEMON ENTERS leaw7ime, ANTONIO GOES\ BUT WHEN HE TELLS HIS 
THE HOUSE, BUT FINDS NOBODY O THE POLICE... STOR™.«. 

HOME. «- PE oS WHAT 
a | PERHAPS THIS IS A 
STUPID THING, BUT 
Z MUST TELL SOME-|GYPSY? ) PUPPET THAT CAME 
To LIFE, EH? 
HO-HO-HO! 


WHAT LUCK! I TRY TO 
HELP AND ZL AM PUT IN 
THE JAILHOUSE / WELL, THEY 
WILL FIND OUT ONE WAY OR 
ANOTHER. THAT I SPEAK THE 

TRUTH / tia 


I CAN VOUCH:. FOR THIS MUCH OF THE RASCAL’S 
STORY—IT WAS HE WHO STOLE my woop! AS 
FOR THE CURSE, AND THE GHOST OF THE HANGED 
MAN RETURNING IN A PUPPET TO SEEK 
VENGEANCE — GAH’ 
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WHERE 2AN DADD: 


ETELY UNAWARE OF 
BE LNTIL 
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SASE HER 
PRISONER: 
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WHEN SHE CAN WORRY AND 
FRET ANP WONCER HOW & 


» SHE BECAME SUCH A 


(B KEL 


ae 
_GOOR! LLENTY OF 


WW THE FOREST! 
ME FINOS A SEWING BASKE 
THREAD! JUST WHAT Z NEEL 


MAGSTRATE, 
THE PUPPE 


SLEEP ON, FAIR 
LADY, /T7 WOULD 
SPO/L EVERYTHING 


70 HAVE YOU KEAOY |. 


SUDDENLY... 


1Z HEAR HIM 


@\,COMING NOW! | 
HA-HA-HOf 


PP 
Ypres, 


THE MAG/STRATE RUSHES IN, 


HEH-HEH! COME ™ 
DOWN TO MY LEVEL, } 
by MY GOOD 
MAG/STRATE/ 
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ly 


UMM 
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hyp, { OA.NO, MISTER JUSTICE, 
IT CANNOT KY YOU ARE WIDE AWAKE 
BE! Ir Am = WATZHING MY CURIOUS 
DREAMING! DANCE ! FRIGHTEN- 
ED,EH? NOTHALF \¥ 
AS FEARFUL AS 
THE GALLOWS, 


= GO AWAY— 

THERE IS 
MORE TO 
MY LITTLE 


MAD! L SEE 
IMPOSSIBLE 
THINGS! — 


S 


vA 


AVG 


aN 


LGR 
Bu 7 THe FRENZ/EO MAN KNOCKS OVER &® 
A LAME. .. BERRIEN IRN 


Fag ‘ NAAN 
NY WHAT TERRIBLE THING WW Wey 
N IS TAKING PLACE IN MY“ 

ty HOME THIS EVIL NIGHT? 


FATHER! WHAT'S 
GOING ON HERE? 
WHAT ON EARTH 4 
IS ALL THIS 
SILLY THREAD? 
GRACIOUS ! 


ee hiay, 
Mh lay gitres* 


Ke 
Ze Wigs: Ye (jl 
y : ae 

fA i ttl 


MNSTANTL % THE FLAMES SPREAD A 
BRILLIANT CARPET... ® 


SS 


THE DOOR— STUCK! I'M TRAPPED 
IN THIS INFERNO! F7r 


FIRE! I'VE 
\ GOT TO GET ; ‘ 


SSS 
SSS 


SSSS 
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SSG 


SSS 
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THE Pr 
PUPPET TUGS AT THE QOOR--- Ka 


I cINDERS! MY FOOLISH 
PLAN FOR REVENGE IS 
RUINED! 


MERC NO USE! AND M-MY WOODEN 
iy “RAME (5 CATCHING FIRES 


Wf, BA LIE AAEBS GA: 


if a Meee 


LATER, THE AMAZED ANTOMO /S 

_ BROUGHT 70 VIEW THE RUINS... I FORGIVE] 4S GOOD WUOGE AND THE TOWNSFOLK 
o— A EVERY- -4 WAGE A NEW LAW... THE GALLOWS 
THIS MAN WAS WRONGLY JB ONE IN MY JOY pen] WOULD BE SANISHEC FOREVER AND IN 
JAILED! HAD We PAID - THAT THE PUPPET B=] /7S PLACE A COMMLIITY GARDEN 
ATTENTION TO HIM, { IS DESTROYED z 
THE MAGISTRATE'S “\ FOREVER! » 
HOME WOULD NOT HAVE g ; 

| BEEN DESTROYED! we Lila 

HAVE HEARD THE =x 

WHOLE STORY FROM Jl gt 

HIM AND HIS (eA 
DAUGHTER! E"I(¢ W 


AN? NOW TO THE 
V7 BUSINESS OF BUILDING YOUR, 


3 =z NEW HOME, SIR! 
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Fue ECCENTRIC MR. HILT IS HELLO: PoLIcEe! © NEED 
PAYING A VISIT TO HIS PRIDE HELP... 'VE BEEN THREAT- 
ANO JOY... A PRIVATE GREEN- ENED.. BY A GHOST! HER 
HOUSE ON HIS ESTATE..WHEN..- aed PLEASE HURRY! 
P —— = CLIVE AT... 


WHAT IS THIS! A 
BLOODY KNIFE.. IT 
IS HER GHOST AFTER 
mMe!! No! IT MUST 
GET HELP! 


HOW DO YOU_LIKE HOW ABOUT 
| THAT, GRIMM? SOME \LETTING ME 
FOOL TALKING ABOUT | LOOK INTO 

GHOSTS... AS IF WE t / 


SOON GRIMM ARRIVES AT THE HILT ESTATE... 
MR. HILT NERVOUSLY AWAITS Hii. - . 


'M GLAD THEY HAD I'LL CERTAINLY 
SENSE ENOUGH TO SEND TRY Ess pane 
YOU, MR.GRIMM. IF you LOOK 
CAN ONLY HELP ME... AT THAT NOTE. 


Wy 


Yi, fis 
iy 


I REALLY DON'T LET'S LOOK IN THE 
KNOW WHAT [T GREENHOUSE, MR. 
MEANS, YET I'M h HILT! 

CERTAIN NO LIVING 

PERSON WROTE 


Nr NOTICED IT BE- 
CAUSE IT LOOKS 

EXACTLY LIKE AN 
OLO BLOCDSTAIN. 


THAT STAIN! YES, 
UGLY ISN'T IT? 
JUST A FLAW IN 
THE TILE. STRANGE 
THAT YOU SHOULD 
EVEN NOTICE IT! 


DROPPED TO 
THE GROUND! 


yy 
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I warned you... a.) < 
the black rose bloom 
the moonlight...blaci 
‘for funerals, my fri 


between your world o: 
the living and mine of 
the dead. The knife 
already tasted blood 
the stain is on the 


AND_ TONIGHT 
THERE'S A 


} R. 
Ra series FULL MOON.. 


GRIMM, BUT THIS IS - 
MY HOBBY..-A BLACK 
ROSE. I'VE NURSED 
IT FOR YEARS! IT's 
DUE TO BLOOM AT 
MIDNIGHT. - TONIGHT! 


SH 


// AND THE CAGGER | 
IS GONE! THE GHOST! 
THE GHOST TOOK IT!! 


SS 
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Wy Pao | 
Ly TA 

yi VE 
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LET's GO Back To |W yes, you're rigHT.. WEY make yourseLe \Y 
My HOME, MR.GRIMM.| THE GREENHOUSE ml COMFORTABLE, SIR. 
THERE'S SOMETHING DID FEEL..AS You _ |' Fr N 
STRANGE GOING ON SAY. . STRANGE ! 

HERE TONIGHT! 


how 


: S 
SSS vw i 


iT ALL TIES UP.. YET.- 
HOW.. WHY... WHAT" 


so! THERE FRANTICALLY, Geiiard | BEACHES FOR 
! INT ATOR, BUT THE 
IS A GHOST GHOST SUDI | THE 


.-. AND WHISKED AWAY BY A_COLO WING, 
SHE DISAPPEARS OUT OF THE WINDOW... 
STILL CLUTCHI THE DEADLY WEAPON... 
a ILA LS 
LY (Gia Zz 
pp le 


N 


: 
: 


my 
rh 

KY 
NN 


@ WHAT EVER J 


YOU SAY. 


AND WE MUST GO TO 
THE GREENHOUSE! fe 


HE DOESN'T SEE 
TO REALIZE SHE 
MAY RETURN: - 
WELL, TIME 
WILL TELL? 


j ‘ MY_OIS= _, 
OHH! you're ) INTERGRATOR:! 
BACK.. NO, 


GONE! I'M TOO 
LATE... NOTA 


BO TRACE OF HER! 
KK 


VA 
MEET LA 


IT HAS BLOOMED! 
ALL MY LIFE I'VE 
WAITED FOR THIS 
MOMENT! 
yo NHAT A 
BEAUTY! 


IT IS A CREAM! 


LET ME SO! 


LET ME Go! 


NOT UNTIL YOU CONFESS, HILT! you NY/ yes! ves! I DID, 
TORTURED ME INTO REVEALING - BUT I'VE HAD MY 
HOW TO GROW THE BLACK ROSE. . 
BUT I DIED. . YOU DION'T EXPECT, 
THAT, BUT YOU GOT AWAY WITH IT? 
THAT STAIN ON THE TILE /S MY 
BLOOD, ISN'T IT? CONFESS / 

T WILL BE AVENGED! 


Yy 


HERE IS YOUR 
DISINTERGRATOR: 
YOU HEARD HIM A 


CONFESS THAT 


NO, DON'T BOTHER 
USING IT NOW. I : 
ALL REST IN By ! 
d) PEACE HEREAFTER.. < 4 GREAT ScoTT! 
| 5 PROMISE NEVER Y MURDERS! BLACK 


TO RETURN! 


AINE 
ek 


‘fh 


WHAT STRANGER PLACE TO HAVE 
A_WEOOING THAN IN THE MUSTY 
CORRICORS OF WANPSWORTH 
MUSEUM... 


REVEREND CAWSON _ 
IS LATE. L WONDER... 


MIKE! THAT 


eS 


AND NOT SO LONG 
AGO... WHILE 
REVEREND DAWSON 
(S RESTING, I'LL 
TELL YOU THE 
STORY... 


EL'NEE COMES! SHE 

IS QUEEN HERE! 

IF SHE WELCOMES 
you, You 
LIVE... 1F 


” 
IT WAS IN THE EBB- WIND /SLES 
OVER A YEAR AGO. PAM ANO T, 
LANOED ONE FINE EVENING... - 


YOU'RE LOOKING 
AT THE EIGHTH 
WONDER OF THE 
WORLD! THE 

ONLY SPECIMEN 
OF PREHISTORIC 
MAN... THE. 
MISSING LINK! 

ANDO STRANGELY 
ENOUGH THE 

STORY BEGINS 
WITH ANOTHER 
WEDDING... 


THE NATIVE, 
MIKE... HE'S 


AT LAST... THE 
MYTHICAL 
ISLANOS 

ARE REAL! 


asi 
ies 


" BUT EL'NEE WAS FRIENOLY... ANDO THAT 
NIGHT WE ATTENDED A WEODING... “ 


I UNDERSTAND. .- ONLY 
UNMARRIED GIRLS CAN RX 
WEAR THE WHITE ROSE. NS ‘ 


WONDER IF EL'NEE KNOWS SS 
ANYTHING ABOUT THE RUMOR URNS 
THAT AN APE MAN HAS BEEN 
SEEN IN THESE 

ISLANOS ? 
\) S 


THIS IS TOTTI, MY 
LIFELONG FRIENO. 
TONIGHT SHE 
CHANGES HER 
WHITE ROSE 


"BUT AS THE WEDDING WAS 
ABOUT TO BEGIN. A WITCH 
DOCTOR APPEARED..." 


| THIS CANNOT GE, EL'NEE! My 
FIRES SPEAK. TOTTI MUST 
BE THE BRIDE OF THE MAN- 
THING! 


NO, EL'NEE, IF YOUR MAGIC 
PLEASE... | IS GREATER THAN 
DO NOT THE MAN- ‘THING, 
LET THEM... ) EL'NEE... PROVE IT... 


( MAN- THING? I 


i Ral lemmas’ WONDER IF IT 
| ameeatiieemmettae\aueer/? COULD BE... 


ali THAT RUMOR... 


SUPERSTITIOUS 
FOOL... THE MAN- 
THING KEEPS TO HIM- 
SELF AND CANNOT 4 
HARM US. TOTTI Z 
SHALL MARRY HER J 
TRUE VAHINE! 


; Ly gy 


EL'NEE IS QUEEN IN A WAR CANOE WE CROSSED THE 
HERE... BUT SOME ] QLIET, MOON- SILVEREO STRAIT... 
OF MY PEOPLE 
STILL DOUBT My \/STAY CLOSE TO 
EL'NEE, LITTLE | WHAT IS THIS MAN- 
ONE. NO HURT § THING? 
WILL. COME 
YOUR WAY. I DON'T KNOW... 
BUT I'M HOPING 
IT'S A LEFT OVER |: 
FROM PREHISTORIC 
TIMES! 


EOS CSREPSE ss tn? SEM 
CAN Tv = 
MAN re He WAS FIETY THOUSAND THE MAN-THING WILL BE 


ANGERED ANDO WE WILL IF ONLY THE 
ARNTHROPOLOGISTS WOULD ALL DIE...WE MUST 4 TRAVELERS 
BE GREEN WITH ENVY! a ouTWwIT EL'NEE! BZ KNEW HOW CLOSE ¥ 
, — : DEATH IS, PERHAPS 
A THEY WOULD d 
5 TURN BACK! 


"WHILE NEARBY. « «| 


pssst! Totti! COME 
TELL ME OF YOUR 
WEDDING FEAST! 


YOU MUST NOT SACRIFICE YEL'NEE SPEAKS WELL, 
TO THE MAN- THING! EL'NEE | BUT IF A BRIDE IS 
TRIES TO ENLIGHTEN YOU... / NOT TAKEN TO THE 
AND NOW SHE WILL SLAY SACRED PLACE, 

sew THIS EVIL ONE! y WE ALL DIE! 


Geer: HAD SHE 
GULL, You WOULD HAVE 


- TO TAKE HER PLACE 
WHAT HARM "TO \ 

SPEAK A MOMENT Nang AT THE ROCK! 
WITH A FRIEND? 


y) 
GY 
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SS 


Wee 


SSSSSESSSSS 


"N A FEW MOMENTS, WE WERE IN 


DER, ATOP THAT MOUNTAIN, ¥ BUT THAT PLATEAU... \ 
OTE SACRED PLACE! THEY | IT---IT'S INACCESSIBLE) 
WILL TAKE TOTTI THERE ANO : uate 
: LEAVE HER... __ 4 


ELINEE ! EL‘NEE! 
THEY HAVE 
STOLEN TOTTI D 


PRESSES THROUGH THE FOREST... 


! — A LONE FIGURE, BENT APE- FASHION, 


Bur THE SHEER 
HEIGHT OF .THE CLIFF 
1S NO BARRIER TO 
SOMEONE... 


y 


"SMASHING THE UNDER- 
GROWTH WITH EVERY 
HEAVY FOOTSTEP, THE 
BEAST- MAN STALKS 

; 


HURLING THE MIGHTY 

TREE WTHOUT EFFORT, 

HE PREPARES A STABLE 
BRIDGE...” 


aN 
"FURIOUS WITH A PRIMITIVE WRATH THAT ANI Sy 
OUTSIDER HAS INVADEC HIS WILE DOMAIN: Kg 
THE BEAST-MAN SPRINGS INTO ACTION..." 


Tat 
=) 


a 


ALMOS 
[Sy 


T EXHAUSTEO, WE NEAREO THE PEAK... "8 


> t ¢ A \S EL'NEE! | 
VY mV : 


WA 


WEST 
SEEN 


~~ SSS 


SS 
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{ Man Z Vy 
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NN 


My 


Yi 


\i 


WITH A SCREAM OF 
PAIN, A FIGURE TOT TERS 
ON THE BRINK OF THE 
LIFE AND THEN 
LUNGES FORWARD. ,” 


eo 


es AY ESCAPE! 
BY iy 


a, 


NN, 


a 


AT LAST WE REACHED. THE SUMMIT. .« -"2 


too LATE! THE FZ 
h MAN- THING IS 
HERE! 


OH WHERE IS EL'NEE? 
SHE PROMISED... 
HELPS 


A THE MONSTER 


aa ee 
A 


MOA EU'NEE you 
YE CAN’ 


[77 
YY 
YY) 


PICKING LIP 
THe tTeee! 


a i 
COURAGE, HE'S... HE'S... 


STOrlet 


"WITH A HEAVE 

OF THE GIANT 
_ TREE, THE 

MONSTER TOSSED 

OFF ITS MOORING § “x 
LIKE A CHILD'S \*; 
oD Le 


N AA » 
‘ i) m7) 
Aa BCA 


, 
SK 
“aN 


LUCK WAS WITH EL'NEE...A 
CREVICE IN THE CLIFFSIOE 
CAUGHT THE FALLING TREE... 


SUCH IS FATE... JUST 
AS IT IS SO THAT HE 
WEARS MY DAGGER 
DEEP IN HIS PAGAN 


Wns 
LU pm 
= JILL 


FINISHED 
CROSS THE 
TREE BRIDGE... 


Yi 


THE BRUTE! 


Give EL'NEE BACK 
HER STEEL, 

MONSTER AND 
SHE WILL Give IT 
TO YOU AGAIN 
AND AGAIN! . 


“I POURED BULLETS INTO 
THE SCREAMING MONSTER...” 


OF EVNEE ... You KEPT 


"SO IT WASN'T SO STRANGE, AFTER ALL | 
THAT; REVERENP DAWSON FAINTES..-. ” 


BY WE DID BUILD ¥ 
| A BRIDGE TO 

GET THE Bop»... ' 

DID A Good Jos } EL'NEE STILL 


HORRIBLE, EH? LITTLE 
Do THEY KNOW! HEH- 
HEH... THEY THINK I'M 
FINISHED... OH, NO! NOT 
YET! WAIT UNTIL TO- 
NIGHT WHEN SHADOWS 
CREEP! HEH - HEH--- 
TONIGHT IT'S YOUR 

TURN! 


MIKE'S STORY... BRINGS 
IT ALL BACK SO CLEAR... 
HORRIBLE... OHHH--.- 


THE HORRIBLE ANO REVEALING 
STORY OF A MAN WHO MAGE 
A PACT WITH THE DEVIL 
WITHOUT KNOWING (T/LITTLE 
WILBUR €OX WAS THE PERFECT 
WORM, COLORLESS ANO 
CHARACTERLESS, A MAN 
BORN TO BE KICKEO AROUND! 
THEN, ONE TERRIBLE DAY, HIF 
WISHES BEGAN TO COME TRUE! 
FANTASTIC THINGS BEGAN TO 
HAPPEN / ANO WILBUR NEVER 
SUSPECTED THAT HE WAS 
THE DESTROYER... 


ex 


W GOSH, WHAT A 
/ NICE LOOKING 


BETTER FACE IT KID! YOU'RE THE 
i} ORIGINAL NINETY POUND WEAK- 
LING! YOU'VE GOT NO BRAINS, NO 


y YOU! HAH—HAH! you 
MAKE ME LAUGH, KID! 


UR GIRL! IT SURE | A DAME LIKE THAT 
we WISH I HAD WOULD NEVER LOOK DOUGH, ANYTHING: AND IF YOU 
70K! ry AT A SQUIRT LIKE WANT A GIRL, YOU BETTER — 
N z 


(CHUCKLE) FIND ONE THAT'S 
ees, DESPERATE! 


i 
i 


ILL GO ON SLAVING AT MY TWO-&IT 

JOB ALL MY LIFE, UNTIL I GET TOO 

OLD TO WORK/ THEN I'LL HAVE TO 

GO ON RELIEF — ANO I'LL ALWAYS 

BE LONELY! EVEN MORE LONELY 

THAN I AM NOW/ 
© 


Y GEE, JOHNNY WAS RIGHT! 
HE'S A BULLY ANO I HATE 
HIM, BUT I HAVE TO AOMIT 
HE WAS RIGHT/ (1 JUST 
A LITTLE DOPE. (‘LL NEVER 
EVEN HAVE ANY KIND OF 


THAT MIGHT AS WILEUR} = zs 
SITS IN LIS CHEAP ee 
| FURNISHED ROOM ree 


ny 


WHE IN A DEEP AND POOR LITTLE WILBUR! 
DISTANT PLACE A cERTAIN Ht DO FEEL SORT OF 
WELL KNOWN PERSONAGE /S4 SORRY FOR HIM! THE 
LAUGHING UPROARIOUSLY... \ LITTLE WORM HASN'T 
GOT SPUNK ENOUGH 
TO DO ANYTHING FOR , 
HIMSELF! 


YI THINK I WILL! HO, I 
¢ KNOW! I/LL LET HIS 
WISHES COME TRUE — 
BUT HE WON'T KNOW 
THAT HE HAS SUCH 
POWER! HA—HAH } THIS 
SHOULD BE VERY 
INTERESTING! 


HAH! WHY DON'T YOU 
HELP THE POOR GINK 
OUT, CHIEF? GIVE 

HIM A HAND! 


$0 NEXT MORNING, WILEUR STARTS FOR WORK, Bur LATER, AT THE OFFICE, 
NEVER SUSPECTING THAT FROM NOW ON ALL WE GETS A PHONE CALL... 


Y 
V Yes, THIS 1S WILBUR COX! 
\ W—WHAT DO YOU WANT? 
CONTEST ANE 
: » / YOU'VE WON THE: 
: GRAND PRIZE! A 
: BRAND NEW 


P AUTOMOBILE! 
E CONGRATULATION 


Y) 
GY b WISH I HAD ONE LIKE/ 
Yh BUT THAT'S SILLY —I 

NEVER WILL / 


iggy 


keel, 


UMStlEl hy 


\\\ 
m\\ 


N 


$0 THE DEADLY GAME OF THE DEVIL'S BEGINS! SUDDENLY... OHHA—- I TURNED 
WITH WILBUR ALL LINSUSPECTING / ANO A FEW MY ANKLE! OWWW— 
DAYS LATER... Z IT HURTS! 
: ; > 
WHAT A LOVELY GIRL OVER THERE! 50 AS SHE 
YOUNG AND $L/M/ SURE WISH ZI ZOULO — aes STUMBLEO ON 
(S1GH) — HAVE A GIRL LIKE THAT FOR ia 8. THE CURB AND 
MY OWN! LEE — ~ y, 9 TWISTED HER 
on : Z we ANKLE! MAYBE 
= Z ee w a Z CAN HELP 
ee SPaiag, 2 \ bi ~~ HER, POOR 
, aus y \ vt a GIRL! 
‘we \ WR ) " Ny * 
> \s \ 
al é q 
\ W. a ert ; 
Zi 0 
NCR) «\ 
iy, If, 
¢ 
NexT DAY : YOU KNOW, WILBUR, THERE'S 
GET IN, MISS, AND Jf THANK YOU SO _\ WLBUR COMES SOMETHING ABOUT YOU 
TELL ME WHERE MUCH! OWWW-—) 70 CALL..- THAT'S AWFULLY 
You Live! r- I'LL \IT DOES HURT ATTRACTIVE! WISH SHE 
BE GLAD TO TAKE /DREADFULLY! HELLO, JOYCE: WILB Tee WOLILO MARRY 
you Home! YOU'RE $0 KIND! ) How Is, THE ANKLE )} YOU' RE el | S ME! IE ONLY 
TODAY 7 AND I $0 sweet! }ix REALLY, I HAD THE 
THOUGHT YOU MIGHT Joyce! COURAGE 
LIKE SOME CANDY — iM ae you 7O ASK 
ANP FLOWERS! LIKE me! HER / 
ee 
Rie ; Wil ll; i} 
x @_ = = % | 
ply Z 4 ae 
ir N a cp 
\| ee Ly jj LF 7 3S 
\l Y = 
KS 
KX \ KS J Ps 
SOYCE SETTLES THE QUESTION - bal 4 
FOR HM. 
J- Joyce! L-i'vE PARLING! DON'T you 
COME HERE, WILBUR! I'M YWANTED TO KISS YOU WANT TO ASK MEA 
GOING TO GIVE YOU A BIG) EVER SINCE I FIRST QUESTION? A VERY y- yes! wite 
KISS TO SAW YOU, BUT L PERSONAL QUESTION~ YOU MARRY. 
SHOW DION'T HAVE THE <\ IF YOU DO, PLEASE ME, JOYCET 
YOU HOW BES &ae NERVE TO TRY! -“GS‘X. ASK IT Now! 
I FEEL bee SN eal) Ss 
ABOUT Ree een i \ » fl 
cee” BAN 
ZAZA ( # — aa 4 
= 1 Min 7 
el = 
Z 
( R77 jl sES 
4 i Et 
; GY Bas 
i \\ Gp 
fos =— 
38 t! act fu 


HAH —HAH—HAH ! Wate... SURE WS I HAO SOME 


yue IT'S WORKING! OUR peypeny” MONEY! ALOT OF MONEY! 

BELOW | LITTLE CLERK IS NOUNS JOYCE LOVES ME, BUT HOW 

PAR OL0, COMING ALONG! BONG <AN WE GET MARRIED As 

UENO 12 = | HE'S GOT THE | LONG AS (1 50 BROKE: 

FR! 7 TING, j | GIRL/NOw ALL HE Up LI WISH 2 HAD A MILLION! 
lek NEEDS |S MONEY! | 


LOTS OF MONEY! 


u hpi 4 AW i 


aS =I LINCLE MAX DIED AND 
LEFT ME HIS FORTUNE! 4 

AND I HAVEN'T EVEN 
SEEN HIM FOR THIRTY 
YEARS! WHEWWW— 
A MILLION DOLLARS 
AFTER TAXES! 


MR. COX7 YOU IN THERE, MR. COX7 
A SPECIAL DELIVERY, REGISTERED 
LETTER JUST CAME FOR YOU! IT 
Geum LOOKS VERY IMPORTANT! 


COMING, 
MRS. i 
BLOATER. 


Awo MOVE INTO A 
HUGE ESTATE IN 
. THE BEST PART 
WELL, YOUNG PEOPLE, YOU ARE | OF TOWN... ie 
NOW MAN AND WIFE! I HOPE YOU'LL he : W DON'T TALK LIKE 
BE VERY HAPPY TOGETHER! ISN'T IT GRANG, Y THAT, WILBUR ! r 
> = JOYCE, LIVING Jf YOU'RE DEAR 
OH, WE x LIKE THIS? I'M AND SWEET! 
SO LUCKY! I've \ I'LL ALWAYS 
GOT EVERYTHING | BE CRAZY 
I EVER WANTED! 


$0 A WEEK LATER, JOYE ES 
ANO WILBUR ARE MARRIED... \ 


it 


WEEKS AGO 7 : 
WAS NOTHING! FF 


vevcessflllf 


LOOK AT THIS, CHIEF! THIS 


put COX CHARACTER 1S HAVING 
WE A PRETTY GOOD TIME! 
wow SLIPPING, ARE ) ME, SLIPPING! 
coll? wy YOU? ne eee 
rie No! I've JUST 
ARE anne SEEN GIVING THE 
710" NO POOR FOOL SOME 
Apo! UR ROPE! BUT NOW 
wee HE GETS THE ~< 
x: > BUSINESS! 


BO0O0-HOO! You've 
RUINED MY LIFE! 
YOU'RE H-HORRIBLE! 
I SHOULD NEVER HAVE 
MARRIED you! WHEN 
I THINK OF ALL THE 
HANDSOME, STRONG 

MEN TI COULD HAVE 


OKAY, HAVE THEM! IL 
WON'T STAND BEING 
MOCKED! I'm GETT 
OUT RIGHT 


AURA 

RN Y 

\\ ANN 

AL NN 

Hy 
Wy Uy Yim 

WL : 


LATER, A BITTER QUARREL, 
THEIR FIRST. +. BG 
, os —/ HOW PARE 
I DON'T UNDERSTAND \ you! 


TL 


DO IS NAG— NAG! 


Sea 


= 


BAH! HANDSOME! STRONG 


THAT DOES IT! LATER, WHEN 
HIS ANGER COOLS, WILESL/R: 
RETURNS 70 FIND TRAGEDY... 


'M SORRY, 


1 D-DOCTOR } 
7 MR. OX! YOUR 


TRENT !. 


‘| OH, NO.w. 
Ds y 


I'M TO BLAME! on, 
ALL THE HORRIBLE “ 


WHAT'S Y WIFE DIED THINGS I SAID AND— 
WRONG? J MYSTERIOUSLY I WISHED SHE 
JOYCE, “& AN HOUR Aco! WOULD Die! 


THESE THINGS 
HAPPEN AND THERE 
IS NOTHING WE 


IT, JOYCE! YOU AREN'T / INSIGNIFICANT 
THE SAME GIRL I LITTLE SHRIMP! 
MARRIED! ALL you WHAT DID I 


a 
[2 Sa ey yy, 


S 


t 


CALL ME A LITTLE SHRIMP. HUY! 
THE LITTLE WITCH / I HATE HER! 


L—L WISH SHE WAS DEAD!’ 


ma 7 
xt } 
SRG. 


I WISH I 
WERE DEAD, 
TOO = f= 
OWWWWww— 


yOU—you) 


EVER SEE IN 
YOU IN THE 
FIRST PLACE , 


GREAT SCOTT, 
HE'S DYING, 


MONEY, MONEY! THAT'S ALL ADAM THOUGHT ABOUT AND LIVED FOR S/T 
WAS AN OBD COINCIDENCE THAT HIS VERY NAME WAS ADAM MONNY!/ BUT 
WHILE CASH MAY HAVE WARMED H/S 2OLD_ HEART; 'T SEEMED TO HAVE 
DARKENED HS VISION, FOR INSTEAD OF SEEING PEOPLE, Hi SUDDENLY 
BEGAN 70 LIVE IN A SHADOWLAND WHERE HE WAS IN A 


DEATH TRAP 


BEWARE OF 
THE SHADOWS, 

THEY ARE 

EVERYWHERE. 


CAN'T YOU TELL WAIT A MINUTE! L SEE ONLY DIM, FACELESS FIGURES! 
ME WHO THEY SILENCE! NO, IT BUT THE MENACE IS THERE! YOU HAVE 
ARE? HOW CAN 1S TOO LATE! I HARMED THEM IN SOME WAY 
I OGFEND: CANNOT SEE AND THEY SEEK REVENGE! 
MYSELF IF.. THE/R Faces! BE CAREFUL, VERY. 
. CAREFUL, IN THE 
FUTURE ! 


ADAM MONNY 18 CUNNING, 50... | 


HMMM —SO0/ WILLOUGHEY 
HERE YOU ARE, MR. MONNY! THE HAD TWO SONS AND A 
LIST YOU WANTED: EVERY POSSIBLE ) DAUGHTER! THE WIDOW 
PERSON |S LISTED! iC HAD A BROTHER! ANO 

; MY WUE HAD A COUSIN 
GIVE IT TO ME! GET \ 2 Q1ON'T KWOW ABOUT! 
OUT! I'LL SEND YOUA ) AWE PEQPLE THAT 
CHECK ! : : WIGHT WANT TO 
GET REVENGE,’ 


FWVE PEOPLE THAT MIGHT 
WANT 70 ENO ME! ANO 
THEY ALL LIVE RIGHT 
4ERE IN TOW! I 
MUST D0 SOMETHING 
ATONCE/ 


A WEEK LATER, THE PUBLIC WADAM MONNY, | 
GETS A SURPRISE... THE MUL7/- 

z MILLIONAIRE, TODAY } 
ANNOUNCED THAT HE ®& 
WILL GIVE L/S WEALTH 
7O VARIOUS CHARITIES 
ANO OTHER GOOD 
CAUSES... 


YOU'RE VERY 
GENEROUS, 
MR, MONNY! 


| WOULD GIVE 
| AWAY THEIR & 
. MONEY AS 


ROS 


Na 


— 


z WUTH WHAT HE HAS LEFT, ADAM MONNY BLILDS A 
NO, £ CAN'T TAKE (7 WITH ME/ ONLY @i VEW HOUSE —A VERY SPECIAL HOUSE... 
VM NOT —(CHUCKLE)— GOING YET! 


AND WHAT THEY DON'T KNOW /5 YOU'RE BUILDING )--/YES, SiR! BUT I MUST SAY, 
THAT L STILL HAVE THIS ay an SIR, THAT IT'S THE FIRST 
7 i = ORDERS? C7L TIME I EVER BUILTA HOUSE 
= =" \__ ABT. SPECIFIED ? WITH WALLS S/X 
—<= FEET 
— THICK / 


a0'$ 


ath 


U7 THE WALLS ARE NOT THE ONLY STRANGE 


Y ves, i REALLY LOCKING MYSELF IN/ 
_ THING ABOUT THE NEW HOUSE... lags Shaan z 


Y auUT 1M LOCKING THEM OUT! THE FIVE 
GEE, MR MONNY, \ ASOPLE WHO WANT 70 KILL ME! Ee My 
You'RE REALLY ) HAH — PHILANTWROFIES CION'7 CONVINCE 
GONNA LOCK THEM THAT V1 A CHANGED MAN— (4L 
YOURSELF IN! STILL BE SAFE! So 


Vg mz. 


FINE —FINE! EVERY 
VARIETY OF LOCK IN 
THE WORLD! HOW 
SOON CAN You ¢ 
INSTALL THEM ¢ 


. 2000 ENOUGH FOR TWENTY YEARS £3 
LL NEVER HAVE TO LEAVE THE 
HOUSE AGAIN, FOR ANYTHING / CEL 
GE AS SAFE AS THOUGH I WERE 
IN A VAULT IN THE BANK OF 
ENGLAND / 


=< 


THE WALLS ARE S/X 
FEET THICK ANDO SHEATHED 
IN STEEL / JUST LIKE A 
VAULT, A — (CHUCKLE) — 
S7RONG HOUSE / 


12 oozeM 


MY BOOKS, RADIO, TV, P 


THAT MIGHT, ADAM MONNY GIVES FIMAL INSTRUCTIONS 
EVERYTHING / MY OWN 


70 HIG LAWYER... 


HEATING AND THEY'D BETTER BE! FROM 
LIGHTING PLANT! /very WELL, VY NOW ON Z LIVE ALONE! I'LL SS 
ONCE Z LOCK My- MR, MONNY! I, ] NEVER LEAVE THIS HOUSE AGAIN— 


SELF IN, (LL BE ” ER, UNDER~ 4 AND NOBODY WILL EVER ENTER 
COMPLETELY SELF ; STAND! YOUR | IT! IN CASE I GET SICK, AND 
SUFFICIENT SL WISHES WILL / CAN'T PRESS THE BUTTON, THE 
207 WEED ANY- BE CARRIED @ AUTOMATIC ALARM WILL SOUND 
THING FROM THE OUT TO THE | IN YOUR OFFICE! NOW— 


GOODBYE! 


WORLO/ 


ANO FINALLY.. 100 LOCKED IN NOW —FOR- 


a. é WHEW — SO 4-HEAVY Qi ( EVER! THEY WILL NEVER GET 
THERE « NOW TO CZ CAN HAROLY MOVE ME NOW 1 MAYBE ONE OF 
CHECK THE OTHER _ (7! BUT THAT WAS JMS THOSE FIVE WAS PLANNING 
DOORS ANO WINDOWS / i 70.ENO ME, MAYE8EALL OF 
oe a THEM ! MAYEENMONE OF 
THEM ! GUT Z QIOMT TAKE 
ANY CHANCES! 


Wit Dp 


\'Vé BILKEO THEM! THIS 1§ THE THOSE SHADOWS... 

STRONGEST HOUSE IN THE THEY'RE TAKING 

WORLO | EVEN AN ATOM OF \ SHAPE! THEY ARE 2 

BOMB ZOLUILON'T SHAKE (7. fille MOVING ! WY BAU! IT's MY OWN 

Zl —WlU — wav was jie HM sHADOW! I-Z 
THAT MOISE ? ! 


AN $0 /7 WAS THAT ADAM MONNY CAME 70 

W “NOW WHAT HE HAD NEVER DREAMED OF... 0/4 HE 
WAS SAFE, ALL RIGHT... BUT WOT SOUND.» 

FOR WITH ALL HIS 

MONEY HE COULD 

THINK OF NO SOLUTION 

70 HIS HALLUCINATIONS... 


“D> oF 


%% 


Bes 


LOOK! THERE GOES 
THE SPIRIT THAT HAS 
LED US HERE! WE 

MUST FOLLOW HIM, 
RED BIRD’ 

NAY, LEAPING WOLF 

HE HAS BROUGHT US WHERE \\ 
WE CAN SEE THE MIGHTY ROCK, 
THAT IS THE ABODE OF A 
GREATER SPIRIT! THAT 

SHALL BE OUR GOAL” 


HERE ,ON THE CAMPING GROUND BENEATH} 
THE ROCK OF OUR GREAT SPIRIT, THE 


TEEPEE AND HOLO OUR 
SECRET POW-WowWs! 


Vi. 7, P Nears Passen, [THEM VARMINTS'VE => [TWAS HIS OWN FAULT, VENTURING SO 
AND SETTLERS | TOMAHAWEED OL' CLOSE TO MANITOU ROCK ! IT'S THE ONE 
( DAN'L AN! 
FER) » 
STILL THE iNOI- E! 
ANS REGARDED 
THIS ONE SPOT 


AFTER MORE YEARS, THE INDIANS MIGRA- 
TED WEST, AND THE ROCK BECAME A 
MEETING PLACE FOR OUTLAWS... 


I'M THE ONLY ONE WHO GOT CLEAR, BOYS-- 
AND THEY'RE BREATHING ON MY NECK ! 
WE'D BETTER BURY THIS HERE GOLD 

DEEP -- AND DO IT FAST! 


THERE GOES 
OLD SPUNKY \ 
DOWN INTO THE 

SWAMPY LET'S 


HERE COMES JED IN 
PLENTY OF HURRY! 
THE BOYS MUST HAVE 
HAD TROUBLE 
ROBBING THE 
GOLD TRAIN? 


WE'D BETTER 
GET DOWN 
AND MEET 


SO THEY BURIED THE GOLO AT THE THAT'S 

EDGE OF THE SWAMP AND HEAD- | THE LAST 

EO FOR THE UPLANDS, WHERE OF THEM, | ING WHERE THEY 
THE LAW OVERTOOK THEM... SHERIFF! / STOWED THAT 


’ \SHERIFE AND 
IT'S THE ONLY HIS DEPS! 
WHITE OAK = 


TIME MARCHED ON-- ITS WHERE THE INDIANS §}| TERRY DIDN'T INTEND TO BECOME A 
“\ ANDO ON-- UNTIL A USED TO MEET, SO IT HERMIT, BUT HIS FRIENOS GRADUALLY 
RUGGED CHAP NAMED MUST BE GOOD LAND/T LET HIM GET THAT WAY... 

TERRY MORGAN SHOULD KNOW, BECAUSE 
BUILT A HOME I'M PART INDIAN 
BELOW THE ROCK... 


THERE GOES OLD \ I-- I'D BETTER BE 

SPUNKY, THE WILL | HEADING HOME?” 

O' THE WISP? LET'S j THE AIR'S KIND 
FOLLOW HIM! OF CHILLY! 


HOW COME YOU 

PICKED A SPOT 
WAY OUT HERE, 

S TERRY 2 


SO FINALLY, TERRY DION'T HAVE ANY- 
BODY FOR COMPANY EXCEPT HIS 


FLITTING AROUND WHERE HE COULD OAT 
OLD HOUND DOG, REX... pate ke 


LAST I GOT RESULTS... 


Ph 


i / KNOWING THAT TERRY WAS SO LONESOME, I BEGAN 
NGI A 
NY 


YOU KNOW, REX, OLD 
SPUNKY SEEMS MORE AND 
MORE FRIENDLY EVERY 
| TIME WE CROSS HIS PATH!\ 
q LET'S FOLLOW HIM AND 

SEE WHERE HE DARIFTS T 


YOU KNOW, REX, THE INDIANS BE- 
LIEVED THAT THE GREAT MANITOU 
DWELT ON THIS ROCK ! HE WAS 
SUPPOSED TO PROTECT THEM, AND 
I KINO OF FEEL LIKE HIS SPIRIT 4 
(S STILL AROUND, EVEN THOUGH 
I CAN'T SEE IT! 


iyy I COAXED TERRY 
“WFis2Y ALONG DOWN BY THE 
eZ OAK TREE WHERE THE 
=—"\\ GOLD WAS BURIED! 
AFTER A FEW NIGHTS, 


TERRY BEGAN TO 
CATCH THE IDEA... 


SO TERRY 
MORGAN 
BEGAN 
DIGGING 
AROUND 
THE OAK 


FUNNY THING, REX, THAT JACK | 

O' LANTERN ALWAYS FADES OUT [= 

CLOSE BY THIS WHITE OAK ! 
H 


SOME FOLKS SAY THE WILL O° THE WISP 
BRINGS BAD LUCK: OTHERS SOOD? HE 
HASN'T BROUGHT US BAD LUCK, SO 
WE'RE DUE FOR SOMETHING GOOD? 
. LIKE TREASURE MAYBE! 


RECKON WE OUGHT TO 
START DIGGIN HERE? 


: sS— 


WORD OF TERRY'S EXCAVATION WORK CARRIED INTO TOWN, 
WHERE A STRANGER OVERHEARD IT... 


INTERESTING’ 
ng 


BIGGER ANO 
BETTER VAULT 


ACORNG--- 


I'M TELLING YOU,WAXEY, THIS \ 


JUG ISN'T WORTH CRACKING! 
BUT IF THE OLO HERMIT IS 


REALLY DIGGING FOR TREASURE 
DOWN BY THE SWAMP, WE 
OUGHT TO WATCH HIM! 


| 


HERE IT IS, REX! WE'VE 
STRUCK METAL! 


A). 


FOR ALL THESE YEARS, THE WILL 
O' THE WISP CAN STILL LOOK 
RR AFTER IT! 


THE WAY THE HOLE 
KEEPS FILLING IN, 


I'VE GOTA ¥ 
DIFFERENT 
(OEA! LET'S 


ITHE OLD BOY IS \ 


MANGE HE JUST HAPPENS TO BE 
DIGGING LIKE } CRAZY!’ STAY BACK THOUGH ,SO 
CRAZY’ ‘THAT HOUND DOG DOESN'T 

SCENT US OUT! 


; d 


NZ 
Pe SNe 
Zan 


GOT TO DIG FAST, THE WAY 
THE MUCK FROM THE SWAMP 
KEEPS OOZING IN! 


-- AND WE'LL PLANT DYNAMITE \ YEAH-- AND WITH THE 
ALONG THE RIDGE ABOVE THE \ THUNDER, NOBODY 

\ 5 ae | CABIN, AND TOPPLE THE WHOLE WILL HEAR THE 
WILL COME BACK HILL DOWN ON TERRY MORGAN ! 
AND FIND US? : 


I'LL SET OFF THE 
BLAST FIRST! THEN 
WE'LL KNOW THAT 
TERRY CAN'T of 

EVER BOTHER 


“Si 
‘ 


THE CHARGE IS PLANTED!) 


“TERRY MORGAN WAS 
NOW WE CAN STRING 


DEPENDING TOO MUCH 
ON ME... FRANKLY, I 
WAS AFRAID THAT 
THE DOWNPOUR 
WOULO DILUTE MY 
CONSTITUTION, SUCH 
AS IT IS... SO I WAS 
FORCED TO STAY 
UNDER SHELTER AND 
WATCH THE VILLAINS 


DASTAROLY DEED... | 


TIMED TO A PEAL OF THUNDER , THE |. 
RIOGE TOPPLED ABOVE MANITOU p-—* 
ROCK AND CAME SURGING 

DOWN TOWARD » i 
TERRY'S CABIN. 


THE RUMBLE OF THE GROUND BROUGHT 
TERRY FROM HIS CABIN... 


IT DOESN'T SEEM POSSIBLE, 
REX? AFTER ALL THESE 
YEARS, MANITOU ROCK 
IS GOING TO BE SWEPT 

AWAY LIKE A PEBBLE-- /. 
AND US WITH IT? 


JUST THEN, LIKE A SHAPE FORMING FROM 4 WISP OF 
CLOUD UPON THE MOUNTAINSIOE , THE GIGANTIC FIGURE 
OF AN INDIAN CHIEF APPEARED UPON MANITOU ROCK, 

SPREADING THE LANOSLIOE WITH ITS MIGHTY HANOS! 


OFF THAT AVALANCHE LIKE ]} 
A PACK OF SAND FLIES! 4 


: a4 
CONTINUED ON THE BACK COVER 


BRINGS THE LUSTY 
FRONTIER TO LIFE! 


Follow the gunslingers, law and 
order men, Indians, trappers, con men, 
and the women, across the windswept 
plains in a tornado of all true action. 


1836 Paterson Colt Revolver 


All the stories are real. Much re 
poured into these action. tales. (Our 


M. F. Enterprises, Inc. 

150 5th Ave. 

New York, New York, 10011 

Enclosed find $2.75. Enter my subscription for 
Great West for one full year. (six issues) 

NAME 


CITY 


THUS SPLIT, THE AVALANCHE MISSED TERRY'S THE LA RGER PORTION ROARED ON. 
CABIN, SPARING TERRY AND REX ALONG WITH IT... OOWN INTO HAUNTED HOLLOW... 


ONLY THE TOP BRANCHES OF THE GREAT OAK 
REMAINED IN SIGHT. 


WHEN THE GROUND CAN'T YOU SEE, TERRY, | 'T'AIN'T A BUSH-- IT'S THE OAK TREE ¢ DIGGIN' 
HAD SETTLED, THE YOU'RE DIGGING UP FER TREASURE THAT'S BURIEO UNDER IT! DON'T 
TOWNSFOLK CAME NEED NO LIGHT-- I'VE GOT THE JACK O'LANTERN 
AND FOUND TERRY =  A-SHOWIN' ME’ SO PUT OUT YOUR LIGHTS’ 
MORGAN, DIGGING 

AWAY WITH HIS j 4 


HOUND DOG, REX... 4 


I GET A KICK OUT OF HELPING TERRY IN HIS 
TREASURE HUNT-- HE'S GOT SUCH A LONG WAY 


TO GO, AND HE'LL NEED ME PLENTY WHEN HE 
GETS DOWN DEEP IN THAT HOLE -- 


HAHA? MIGHT 
EVEN DIG UP THOSE CORPSES WHO WANTED HIM 
BURIED RIGHT WHERE THEY LIE THEMSELVES 
RIGHT NOW! MEANWHILE... I CAN SCARE LOTS 
OF PEOPLE AWAY FROM TERRY, DON'T YOU THINK? 


